Behind the Counter

assistants were fed upon what could not be sold in the
shop; for instance, a shopkeeper made a bad specula-
tion in pickled pork, and fed his assistants off the stock
for three months on end. A draper in the West End
used to go regularly to the butcher just before midnight
on Saturday, buy all his remnants or c block ornaments 3
at twopence a pound, keep them on ice, and feed his
assistants with them during the ensuing week.

According to Robert Jones, a shopwalker who had
been employed in several of the largest shops,

a man who in applying for a situation would dare to ask a
question as to the accommodation for sleeping or for living
would be at once set aside and told there was nothing for
him. . . . We do not know what there is existing behind
the scenes of a respectable house.

He recalled a bedroom in a shop, " a pioneer of early
closing/' which was infested with bugs and " terribly
overcrowded/5 besides being dangerous in case of fire.
Another assistant, quoted by Sutherst, declared:

You will scarcely believe it, but it frequently happens
that assistants who remain any length of time in the same
house may have to sleep consecutively with over a dozen
fresh assistants, no matter in what state of health they may
be. It is no use objecting to so many strange bedfellows;
you must either comply with the arrangements or leave.

Men assistants were often accommodated in large
dormitories or cubicles, three or four in a room; women
more often slept two in a bed, and up to six in a room.
In one case a draper screwed down the window of the
room where his female assistants slept; this was done
to prevent communication with persons outside. An-
other assistant had the sheets of her bed changed only
once |n three months. Sometimes shop assistants were
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